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For no man's fear shall I deny them; she,
Your queen that threatens me with ignominy
If I obey their choice and call, must know
That to God only and my heart, those twain
That are one eye to know me and to judge,
Will I refer it; and of them being known
That with pure purpose and no soiled intent
I take this charge up, I will bear it through
To the right end.    Yet ere my mind be fixed,
I will behold her that was queen, and see
How sits the spirit within her; but howe'er,
Till Bothwell in our hands lie trapped and dead
She must not pass forth free ; and we will hold
No traffic for the bear's skin merchant-like
Before the bear be caught; but if your queen
Proclaim against us therefore war, be sure
We will not lose our lives, yield up our lands.
And bear repute of rebels through the world,
Who might, how loth soe'er, in all men's eyes
Make our cause clear as righteousness; the proofs
Which in our hands lie darkling yet, but bear
The perfect witness of those ill deeds past
That bring her thus in danger of our doom
And righteous peril of all-judging law,
Must to the world's eye nakedly set forth
What cause is hers, and ours; when if I stand
In the king's likeness of the state elect,
To him in me shall all knees bend and hearts
Kneel subjected ; for them that hold apart,
No head shall stand of any Hamilton
That shall not bow before my sword or me,